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T-L-uds Invitation to DISMAL, to Dine 
| with the CALVES-HEAPD Club. „ 
| Initated from Horace, Epiſt. 5. Lib. 1. | 


Upon a ſingle Diſh, and Tavern Wine, „ 
13 T-—l—z4 to you this Invitation ſends, . | 
: To eat the CALYVES-HEAD with your truſty Friends. 
Suſpend a while your vain ambitious Hopes, 44 5 
; Leave hunting after Bribes, forget your Tropes: "Hl 
. To morrow We our Myſtick Feast prepare, _ iN 
Where Thou, our lateſt Proſelyte, ſhalt ſhare :. 
When We, by proper Signs and Symbols tell, 
How, by Brave Hands, the Royal TRATTOR fell; 
The Meat ſhall repreſent the TYRA NT®s Head, 
The Wine, his Blood, our Predeceſſors ſhed : wy 
Whilſt an alluding Hymn ſome Artiſt ſings, | | WET 
We toaſt Confuſion to the Race of Kings : bo 5 
At Monarchy we nobly ſhew our Spight, 
And talk what Fools call Treaſon all the Night. 
Who, by Diſgraces or ill Fortune ſunk, 


Ti deareſt Diſmal, you for once can Dine 
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Feels not his Soul enliven'd when he's Drunk ? 

Wine can clear up G--d-lph--z*s cloudy Face, 
2 And fill 7J— Sn — th with Hopes to keep his Place; 
85 By Force of Wine ev'n Sc--rb--7--w is Brave, | 


| Hal grows more Pert, and S--mm--rs not ſo Grave: 
* Wine can give P— . —4 Wit, and Cl--v--24 Senſe, 
E M--t--g--e Learning, B--lt--2 Eloquence: 

L Ch h, when Drunk, can never loſe his Mana, 


And L-uc- then imagines he has Land. 
_ Province is, to ſee that all be right, 


Y Glaſſes and Linnen clean, and Pewter. bright ; 

F From our Myſterious Club to keep out Spies, 

FX And Tories (dreſsd like Waiters ) in Diſguiſe. | 
| You ſhall be coupled as you beſt approve, | yy 


Seated at Table next the Men you love. 
S—zd—4d, Or—rd, B—i1, and R—ch—4's Grace | 
Will come; and Hip- ſhall have W---p---'s Place. | | _— 
Wh-—2z, unleſs prevented by a Whore, | 1 | 2 
Will hardly fail, and there is room for more: ha 9 5 Sl 
But I love Elbow-room whene're I drink, 
And honeſt Harry is too apt to ſtink. _ 
Let no Pretence of Bus'neſs make you ſtay, 
ET Yet take one Word of Counſel by the way: 
zT If Gu—rn—y calls, ſend word you're gone abroad; 
; He'll teaze you with King Charles and Biſhop Lauda, 
Or make you Faſt, and carry you to Prayers: 
But if he will break in, and walk up Stairs, 
Steal by the Back door out, and leave him there; 


Then order Squaſh to call a Hackney Chair. January 29, 

Vl archaicis conviva recumbere lectis, Contracta quem non in paupertate ſolutum? 

8 Ner modica cœnare times olus omne patella : Hæc ego procurare & idoneus imperor, & non 

Supremo te ſole domi, Toxquarc, manebo. Invitus; ne turpe toral, ne ſordida mappa 
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Mitte leves ſpes, & certamina divitiarum, Oſtendat tibi te; ne ſidos inter amicos 

Et Moſchi cauſam: Cras nato Cæſare feſtus Sit qui dicta foras eliminet: ut coeat par ; 2 

Dar veniam ſomnumque dies: impune licebit 13 pari, eee tibi Septimiumgue, 2 | 

ermo endere noctem. Et niſi c ior potiorque puella Sabinum N f 

— 2 = one gn SS # » 8 zern ocus ef 25 pluribus umbris: ok 

Quid brietas defignat? operta recludit; nimis arcta premunt olidz convivia capræ. 

Spes ice elle ratas; . trudit inermem: Tu quotus eſſe velis reſcribe: & rebus omiſſis, 

Sollicitis animis onus eximit; addocet artes. Altria ſervantem poſtico falle clientem, 


Fœcundi calices quem non fecere diſertum: 
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An extellent Pld Ballad, * 11 


ADE AT T HRE 


IT w II 
e Part to the ſame 


1. 


 Ebellion has broken up Houſe, 8 
And left me her Lumber to fell; 

Come hither and take your Choice, 
Tl promiſe to uſe you well. 

Will ye buy the Old Speaker”s Chair? 

- "Tis warm and eaſie to fit in, 

For now I have made it fair, 

Though it oft hath been beſh-- ten. 

Says Old Simon the King, 

And Young Simon the King, 


With a Thread-bare-Coat, and a Malmſey-Noſe, 


Sing, Hey * 22 4 ding ding. 
| II. 
Here's a Couple of Stools of State, 

- One Square, and the Other is Round, 
wixt Which Two Stools of late, 
The Rump's-Tail fell to the Ground. 

Will you buy the Old Council. Table? 
Tis made of good Old Wainſcot, 

But the Frame was a N RS 
And an endent-Plor, 

Says 85 on Ar E 


II. 


Will ye buy any Bacon Flirches, 
The Fatteſt that ever were ſpent, 
They're the Sides of Old Committees, 
Fed up th * Bages - 
A Pair of Bellows and Tongs, 
And for a ſmall matter III fell em, 
They're made up of Presbyter's- Lungs, 
That blew np the Coals of Rebellion. 
1925 Ol Simon the apr, &c. 


And a fa 
A Predbyterian-Tump, 
And an Independent-Smock, 
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Van by a Modern Hand. 


IV. 


Here 8 A Joes of New-tnodled-Sa: 
Made up by Sir Henry Vane, 
Old England was New of late, 


But now *tis Old England again. 


Will ye buy a Committee-Man's-Paw, 
Such Engines were never ſeen, 
Both Gold and Silver to draw, 


We have Five that will fetch em in. 


San Old Simon, GC.. 
| V. 


| Wil ye bay the Ramp's great Saddle ? 
With which it did carry the Nation; 


And this is the Bit and the Bridle, & 


| And the Curb of Diſſimulation. 


Here's the Breeches of the .* 
1 difſembling Cloak, e 
Says Old Simon, Oc. 
Here 0 Oliver's "ORE, Velitls 


His Dray, and eke his Slings: 


Here s 'Hewſon's Awl and Briſtles, 
And ſeveral other odd Thin 

And What to the Matter 2 elongs, 
To all theſe Matters before ye, 

III fell em all for old Songs, 
And there's an end of my Story. 

Says Old Simon the King, 

And Young Simon the King, 


With a Thread-bare-Coat, and a Milnlſey-Neſe,. 


0 Hey mY * 4 — ing. 
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The SECO \N D by A kT to the le Tine of Ol Simon the King, 


1. 
g Tu HE Funfo has broken up Houſe, TT 
Since the Q n has changed the Wind, 


And there's nothing that's worth a Louſe, 


Which the Khaves have left behind: 


However, for Faſhion's lake, 

I'm reſolved I'll cry a Sale, 

And what ye will chuſe and YR 
'Ye ſhall have for a Pot of Ale, 

Sos Old Simon rhe hw, {be &c. 


II. 


Dill ye 1 the Ol Treaſurer s Twig ? 

Tis as good as a Conjurer's Wand, | 

It will turn a rank Tory to Whis, 

bn the turning of a Hand. 
Here's 2 Large, but an Empty Purſe, e 

That ſwaliow d the Wealth of the Nation's, 

And ſpent it all with a hs. 

8 | in bribing of Corporations, / '» 

on Ol Re "ih | rs 


III. 


Dame 24 


And very cheap too I muſt tell ye, 
For the Qu— n has paid for 'em all. 
Here's Nineteen Vizor-Masks, 
All made of beaten Braſs, 
For thoſe who manag'd the Tasks, 
To talk Treaſon to the Qu-—ns Face. 
Says Old Sin mon, &. | 


IV. 


Here's a Dreadful at gs, that ſhows, 


Like a Dragon at a diſtance, 
Set up to fright all choſe, 


Who preach'd againſt Refiftance : „„ 


It kept Honeſt Men in awe, 
For ſear it ſhould them devour; | 
A bold Doctor has broken its Jaw, | 


That now it can bite no Mor. | 
a” e oy 
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Es fine Cloaths I will fell ye, 
| Ye ſhall have them both great and ſmall, 


A 
* 


